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Those who like to hunt for indications of future
activities in the tastes of childhood (and such
indications are usually most misleading) may be
interested to know that one of my chief amusements
as a child was the conducting of the affairs of a large
imaginary school. I can myself remember nothing
of it, except that it was situated in a place known as
Cookey, and that, though I have no recollection that
it was a co-educational establishment, a lady was
associated with me in the management. I have no
recollection of anything about her except her name,
which was the surprising one of Miss Tupden
Adven: the first syllable was pronounced to rhyme
with dupe, and our relationship, though I believe
harmonious, was of the most strictly business
character.

Of my first private school I remember very little
which is germane to the subject: it was not till I went
to my first boarding school, just before I was twelve,
that I first consciously encountered a teacher of real
distinction.

Before I say anything of him and his methods I
should like to pay a brief tribute to the part played
by preparatory schools in English education: they
are not by any means all equally good: some of them
(in my humble opinion) welcome boys too young
(though that is the parents' fault), and wish to
keep them too long: many of them seem to me to
have worshipped educational gods of very doubtful
divinity, and some of them are absurdly expensive.